2Q2                LETTERS TO AN UNKNOWN

CCCXIII.

CANNES, February 23, 1869.
I FIND, dear friend, that my ill is incur-
able. I have tried I do not know how many
infallible remedies; I have been in the hands
of three or four very skilful men, not one of
whom gave me the slightest relief. I have
not the strength to read, and I have no
books. I think that you will find my
" Bear " better presentable in his new form.
I have made illustrations for the book. Do
not think that they include all the scenes,
the one, for example, where the bear for-
gets himself , Good-by, dear friend ; I regret
that you are not going to Rome this year.

CCCXIV.

CANNES, March 19, 1869,
DEAR friend, I have been in peril for four
or five days. I can walk in my room now,
and may soon, I am told, go out in the sun-
light. Good-by, dear friend. Health and
prosperity.etter than other
